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AFFECTED READER. 


Etire thy bookes, andvicwwit indgememrees. 


Mens vaine delights :zm poſing wiſe, 
T heir king firſt, per _ 


T heir ezery þ are, ſme djpheſorebredi 
league with all things lox' keel 


How out. 

Few Ras # Times tenwis-ball:. - 
_Andthss ard, fixe Verme in thy mind, 
Which ejdgpd branes bred 
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No callngbgc | acke of 13 Get fr anc, --- 
But to repent, is 10 Unprife/ | 
What worſer paines catdi f JF, We. - E. 
by EN arora Ferius jake WP.” 
"No minute more 10 Satyrs] wiltfend,”.." = * 
Nor drop of inke on.Epigranggle 

Let Humoriſts a0 as themſelsefv9mke gi 
My pen hath done with Letting Humors blood S 
Tle ſhow ao more tocach Tuneiqueaſe SES 
His ponrtraitre in Humors Looking-glaſſe 
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Scatter your abſurd follies as tofore, | | - i= 
I am reſolu d to gather them no more. 1 
Deaths Challenge,with le ſtab,has paſs 'd 7hejPreſſe, 1 
Ana ſa Ileaue him to his powerfulneſſe: | | 
"With Hell broke looſe I have nomore to doo, 
Leyden « hang'd and Knipperdulling 700. I: 
CHMy idle houres to theſe I did allow, | 
But better buſine(ſe I haue for them now. 
And all the leiſure Poetrie can zet, 

Shall pay ſach lines as are in Vertues debt: - 
For verſe ill us a, and precious time miſ-ſpent, 
Pocts connert,be truly penitent, - 


IK: 


To all prophane Poets, wearing 


V exnvs wanton Liueric, with 
Cupid; blind cognilance. | 


Ot TD omits. ooo 


— 


Dle g00a-wits that turne the zlaſſe of Time 
To runne for vaniticeach ſiugle ſand, gt | 
-  * "Compoſing volumes full of wanton rime, | 
Fables of Cupid all you take in hand, 
Great are your workes, and yet the goodneſſe ſmall, E: 
For Beawites lightneſſe is the worth of all, [= 
Fo” Sup- | 


Suppoſedly you raiſe them tothe skies, 
Whom you with pen bepaint about the face, 
And by the whole ſale viter lowers lies, 
Yet done (a5 you imagine) with great grace. 
But how can grace concurrewith ſuch ap euill, 


Since he that praiſeth pride,commenas the denill? 


Your graces in this veine no further goes, 

But to be counted fine conceited liers, | 

That commendations all wiſe mens beſtowes, 

Worthleſſe deſert a worthleſſe meede requiers: 
Tour labor's loſt, your time's as vaznely ſpent, 
Twas errors crooked way Inuent;onwent. 


Onewrites a Sonnet of his miſtres fan, 
Bleſſing the bird that did the feathers beare: 
Another ſhewes himſclfe 2s wiſe a mans 
T orime vpon the ſhoo-ſtrings ſhe doth weare, 
And of her hodkin,fcarfe,and paire of zones, 
And little dog that ſhe ſo kindly loues. 


Another tels the ations of the gods, 
T heir head) riots and outragious ſtrife, 
How they haze bene among#t themſelues at ods 
About the faixeneſſe of blacke Vulcans wife: 
And then what cruelties her ſonne did ſhow, 
T hat wants a paire of eyes to guide his bow, 
A 3 
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Oh ſacred Muſes, you may inſt complaine 
Azainſt thoſe heau'nlyſparkes of wit you nouriſh, 
Who thezr beſt faculties ſo much prophane, -{ 
Which ſhould in euery good endeuour flouriſh: (i 
For thoſe which greateſt gifts do that wvay ow, | 
Do enen the worſt andbaſeſt things beſtow. 


How miſerable wit 's employd,who ſees not? 

Spent prodigall,in praiſing Venus pride, 

In ſuch ſort as with Vertme tt agrees not, 

On them haue zought praiſe-worthy on their ſide: 
Druine(t arts 6 50" agree abuſes, 
Which were ordais' dfor ſanttified uſes. 


PFnto renowned Vertue prone more kind, 
Tour zifts vnto her ſeruice dedicate, 
And the reward of Honor you ſhall find, 
When Beantie ſhall lie rotting out of date, 
Blaſted by death,a ſinking under ground, 
Conſumd in graue,and neuer to be found, 
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'F. 55 
To his louing friend M-.S.R. 
\- things worthleſſe, from Inuent1on flie, 


Y o1« now miſtake, not as I was am 1, 

It i a ſimple __ moſt childiſh baſe, 

Tobea Poet for a womans face: 
T held ap hereſie,and here recant, 
My pes for ener womens pride ſhall want, 
Except their geautie and their faire proceeds | 
From vertuous,chaſt and ciuill modeſt deeds. 
T his is an argument, that fooles they bee, 
Men flattrinz them ſo groſſe, they cannot ſee: 
. But enen as fops compoſed all of pride, 

Still lone them moſt which haue them moſt belide. 

Ynto ſuch dinels 1 held a candlelate, 
But now,kind friend, 1 will thee imitate, 

My Poeirie Ile in a new mould caſt, 


Verſe ſhall ao penarice for my follies paſt. 
"EP 


CN Cay PAPAS 
To the Mules. Wn 


(lliope: dinine and heauenly Muſe, 
With all thy ſiſters onthe ſacred Mount, 


Thom the beſt / ens do for nurſes chuſe, 


Haninz ho 


Mauing you allin renerent account: _ | 


Recerue the Laurell which our Muſe reſjones, [---f 
T re penitent for idle paſſed lines, 


Grace not the graceleſſe Poets of our time, | 
T hat wſe you but to ſerne their needy ſtates, 
Such as for dayly profit hackney rime: 
Thoſe Venus brokers and lones-ſhifting mates, 
That ſell you all, 10 buy themſelues 4s dinner, 
Famiſh the ſlanes, and make > cheekes looke thinner. 


Extend your bountie unto free borne ſpirits, 
T hat imitate your ſe laes (for you are A ee) 
Let them receiue their well-deſeruing merits, 
- Ando Parnaſſus ever welcome bee: 
For they do ſcorne to lay you out to pawne, 
Like ſuch 4s ao on Lon and Ladies fawne, 


NN NS 
To his conſtant beloucd friend M*.S.R. 


E a 'y T heater ts built of curious frame, 

And fixt as firme pon a ſare foundation, þ 

All thoſe So eyes ſhall entertaine the ſame, 

Mut come to ſee dinineſt Recreation. -—o 
T here's no prophaneſſe in this worke diſcloſed, 7 


| But .rs the name imports it is compoſed. 


All 
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(|| ot cCAllutrueattin thats preſented here, 
And exery ator credit with himbrines: 
| V por this ſta ge great monarches do appeare, 
il — Strong Samſon ſteps with bloudy wounded Kings: 
| - | Somebleſfby God, ſome curit when wp; ng them, 
As from truths rezifter the author tooke them, 


R.W. 


 Tohislouing andnolefle belouedfriend 
M. Sam. Rowlands. 


T He world commends each toy, 
And entertaines it gladly. 
What vanitie,but this our age 
Purſues it ftranee and madly? 
Things worthleſſe mach efteemd, 
| T he worthfull mo5t deſpiſde, 
| And vertue dayly counterfait, 
Vice cunninely diſauiſde. 
F T his makes me,when into 
T hy Theater I looke, 
To hold thee happy, leauims toyes, 
To write ſo 200d a booke, 


B 
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10 
To Time. 


T Hou great conſumer of huge monuments, 
T hat mul 'ſt ſtiffe Marble tarne to tindry duſt: 
Kmzdomes ſubuerter, whom no power prenents, 
With canker fretting braſſe, ironwith ruſt. 
Thou that didit bring the pow rfull Monarchies 

To their full height, then onerthrewſt their pride: 

T bou that the arched Tlion didft ſurpriſe, 

Whoſe townes with ten yeares ſuccors were ſupplide. 
T hat in the boſome 0 ingor lh fore paſſed age 

The fruit of many 4 noble Muſe haſt found, 

Ana kept till now, in ſcorne of enutes rage, 

When in oblinions gulfe great Kings were drownd: 

, Dothoupr my rue this worke untill that day, 
When earth ſhall meth, the onimerſe decay. 


Tho. Andrew. 


LE Ay bil z 


— 
ans 
ROWONC FOWOBOMOL 

| ADAMS PASSION 
VPON HIS FALL, 


8D E{pring of earth, my ill condition'd race, 
_þ\\ With ſorrow looke vpon your parents caſc, 
\ ' Thatby his ſinnebrought death vntoyouall, 
SSZE For you haue deadly intereſt in my fall. 
I in whoſe ſoule perfection made abode, 
I that was like my all-creating God, 
. T being endude with admirable feature, 
I thathad Lordly rule ofeuery creature; 
Oh Ito whomall graces did abound, 
Ofall God made,am moſt ingratefull found. 
Come wofull Zxe,as I ſhard ſinnewith thee, _ 
Bring euery teare thou haſt and mourne with mee: 
Itooke the fruite with thee that brought thele feares, 
Do thou take woe with me, oh toyne inteares. 
We thatin graceand glory late hauebin, 
Are falne from God by difobedient ſin. 
Weepe thou for hearkning what the Serpent ſayd, 
And [will weepe tor being both betrayd: 
Weepe thou for yeelding firſt to his perſwaſton, 
And Iwill wcepe for giuing me occaſion: 
B a Let 


 Becauſeweboth haue bene ſeducd to cate. 


12 
Letboth our ſoules with ſorrow be repleate, 
Whenin the cooleof day Gods voice I heard, 
O how my ſenſes trembled!thenlI feard, 
And ſought to hide me from his angry face, 
(Foole as I was, he ſees in eu'ry place) 
Whereart thou Adam.ſaid he? that where art 
Was cuena hell of horror to my hart: 
With fig-leaucs wrapt,] to the Lordreplidc, 
Fo: ſhame of nakedneſſe I do me hide. 
Who told thee of thy nakednes,faid hee: 
Haſt thou not eate of the forbidden tree, 
Concerning which, I ſaid thou ſhouldeſt not: 
Then for my ſelfe this bad excuſe I got, 
The woman that thou gau'ſt with meto line, 
Why ſhe did of that fruite vato me gue. 
Then (ſaid he) Woman, why haſt thou done this? 
Sheſaid, The Serpent cauſd me doamiſle. 
Buttheſe excuſes no way could vs free, 
Gods curſes were ponounc againſt all three: 
Yeacuen the earth was curſed for my ſake, 
AndIenioynedpaines therewith to take, 
By toyllome labour,and in weary ſweate, 
To make my hands the earnersof my meate, 
Then did my dreadfull fin-incenſcd Lord, 
Appointa Cherubin with fiery ſword, 
Tokeepe the paſſage to the tree of life, 


Driving 


; 
i 
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Driuing me forth of Zaen with my wite, 
Deathat my heeles,and Miſery beſide me, 

My enemy the Diuell toderide me. 

Cloath'd with a leather coate of dead beaſts skins, 
Which garment made me mindfull of my fins: 
Andthe reward due tomeforthe ſame, 

My outſidedeath,my inſide{inneand ſhame. 
Now ſeruilelabour for my ſelfe I found, 

I gotaſpade,and fell todig the ground: 

For from earths bountie nothing Icould gaine, 
VnlefſeI boughtit with the price of paine. 

IfT in Paradiſe had neuer bin, 

Farreleſle perplexitieI ſhould be in, 

My doubts,and feares,andall my forrowes grow, 
TharTI true happineſle did taſt and know. 
Toſay,1had, tothinke, 1f 1 had knowne, 

Are of themſelues torments enoughalone. 

Yct hope encounters comfort by the way, 


'Tchouah to the Serpentthus did ſay, 


Betwixt you ſhall an enmitie be bred, 

The womans ſeed ſhall breake the Serpents head. 
This confidence preuents hels friend Deſþaire, 
A ſecond Adamihall with gracerepaire 

The ruines that the firſt hath finfull made: 

On this foundation let the faith be laid 

Ofall my offpring:ſinnefrom meenſude, 
Sinne,death and hell by him ſhall be ſubdude. 
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When man was ouercome ; Sathans eui!!, 
Heloſt the Paradice where he was placed; 
When man by grace ſhall ouercomethe diuell, 
Heſhall gaine heauen, whence that fiend was chaſed: 
He conquering vs,did cauſe Gods wrath increaſe, 
We conquering him, with God ſhall beat peace. 


Caines horror of minde for the 1n- 
humane murder of his Brother. 


Ehold the wretched heire of all the earth, 
Moſt lefle man, bloudy accurſed Caize, 
The firſtthat in this world hath had his birth, 
The worſt that euer ſhall be borne againe, 

In conſcience ſo tormented and diſtreſt, 

I hauenotone calmethought of quiet reſt. 


If wofull 1dam when he fell fromgrace, 

In ſuch a feare ofhis tranſgreſſion ſtood, 

That hedid hide him from 1ehouahs face, 

What ſhall I do,being all imbrudein blood? 
Whoſe blood? My brothers: whatza wicked man: 
Oh no,moſt inft,my conſcience witneſle can. 


I5 

I did preſent the Lord with my oblation, 

My brother offered vp his ſacrifice, 

And that of his was held in eſtimation, 

Mine nothing ſctby in th'Almighties eyes; 
Whereat affeftion from him Ieſtranged, 
And vnto wrath my countenancel changed. 


Why art thou angry: ſaid the Lord to me, 
Why doth thy lookes ſeeme other then to fore? 
If thou do well, it will returne to thee, 
If thou do ill, finne lieth at the dore. 

Vnto dominion and torule aſpire, 

And <Abel ſhall incline to thy deſire, 


But what he ſpake,my heart regardednor, 


Wrath ſtopt mine eares, and would not let me heare. 


For when my brother in thefield I gor, 
I lifted vp my hand againſt him there, 
.: And that ſame ſtroke which did his life controule, 


© Kildhimabody, and my ſelfe aſoule. 
What heard Ithenzohthis:Caize, Where's thy brother 


When deſp'rate wretch I didthis anſwer make, 
Am I his keeper: do wegardeach other? 
What charge do we of one another take? 
What haſt thou done? ſaid God, thy deed u fonnd, 
For Abel bloodcries vengeance from the ground. 
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Euen from theearth thou art accurſed now, 
Whoſe mouth receiu'd the blood thy hand hath ſhed, 
Noprofit,though thou till, ſhall it allow, 
The ſtrengrh of it ſhall from thy vſe be fled. 
Be thoua vagabond and fugitive, 
Thatneuer ſhaltin any action thriue. 


Then in the horror of my ſoule I ſpake, 
As deiprate moſt vnworthy wretchto liue, 
(Noſute of mercy purpoſing to make) 
Hy ſunne i greater then thou canſt forzine: 
Nothing but vengeance Iexpectto find, 
For there's no roome for ſorrow in my mind. 


Behold this day Tam an outcaſt made, 
And from the vpper face of th'carth I go: 
Thy countenancethou likewiſe haſt denaid, 
One looke of fauourneuer to beſtow. 
And whoſocuer findes me out, he will 
Euen murder me,as Idid Abelkill. 


Feare,and Delpaire,andT, all three in one, 
My wofull heart do into ſhares deuide, 
But greedy Feare would haue it all alone, 
Till Iand blacke Deſpaire grew ſtronger f1de, 
And then wetwo together did incline, 
Thatall my heart ſhould be Deſpaires and mine. 


And 
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| And now I doallthat Deſpaire would haue me, 

| Beingreſolutereſolu'doneuill thus, | 
| For my iniquitie God cannot ſaue me, [| 
| 


There is nograce that can do good for vs: 
Leade on Deſpaire, with ſinncI will gohideme, 
Gods iuſtice comes, his grace can nereabide me. 


SSP IN 
The dreadfull burning of 
finfull Sodome. 


T was abont meridian of the day, 
(When Phebws in his height of burning ſway, 
Didlike vnto a giant runne his race, 
About the ſpheare of his celeſtiall place) 
That Abrahamthe bleſſed man off God, 
Athis tent doore for his repoſeabode, 
Where lifting vp his eyes, behold, ſtood three 
Of Angels nature,ſeeming men to bee. 
With reuerence he bowed tothe ground, 
Andſaid,my Lord,if I haue fauour found, 
Paſſe nor away,but here refreſh with mee 
Vnder the ſhadow ofthis pleaſant tree, 
Then preſently with greateſt ſpeed he went 
Tovertuous Sara being in thetent, 
C And 
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And wild her make ſome cakes of fineſt mcale, 
Feaſting themſelues with butter,milke,and veale 
Vnderthe arbors coole delightfull leaues, 
Where he the promiſe of a ſonne receiues. 
Then riſing thence,to Sodome-ward they looke, 
And as they toward the place their iourney tooke, \.-] 
Said God, Shall I the thing from Abramhide 
Thatl intend? he feares me.and beſide, 
He will inſtruc&this children,keepe my heſt, 
Andall earths nations ſhall in him bebleſt. 
Then ſaid the Lord. becauſe that Sodomes crie 
Is very great, and doth aſcend theskie, 
Yea and their finne excceding gricuous is, 
I will go ſee how deedsagree with this. 
Then Abram aid, Lord ſhall the righteous fare 
In puniſhment like thoſe that wicked are? 
Farre be tt from the Iudge of all mens ſight, 
To dothething that were not iuſt and right, 
Iffiftie good therein abode do make, 
Wilt thou not ſpare it for thoſe fifties ſake? 
If forty fiue,or Wendeacn, 
Wilt thou not ſpare it for thoſe righteous men? 
Yes,ſfaid the Lord, ifonely ten there bee, 
| For all the reſt thou ſhalt preuaile with me, 
; With that the Lord departed,mou'd to grace, 
; And Abraham return'd vnto his place. 
h Thenintheeuening (ſuns declining ſtate) 
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As rightcous Zot did fitat Sodomegate, 
There cametwo Angels,which when he eſpide, 
He didinuite them kindly toabide 

Within his houſe that night, and walh their feete: 
But they refuſing, wouldremainein ſtreete: 

Yet he importunate,they did conſent, 

And in with him thoſe gueſts of heauen went, 
Where he did entertaine them with a feaſt. 
Butere thetime was come they ſhould take reſt, 
The Sodomites in multitudes were found, 
Both old and yong the houſe enuiron'd round: 
Andcalling Zoz,faid,Bring vnto our ſight 
Thoſe men thatharbor in thy houſeto night, 


 Letthem come forth to vs,we may themknow: 


Then Lot intreates,My brethren donotſo: 

I haue two daughters, virgins both they be, 

Which in affectionarerightdearetome, 

Yetratherthem Ile yeeld vato your will, 

Then theſe men ſhould endure ſuch hainous ill: 

Ohletnotſinneſo wickedly incenſe, 

Vnder my roofethey came fortheir defence. 

With that they thruſt the holy man afide, . 

And faid.,Stand backe.for this weele notabide, 

Our furie ſhall the more towards thee appeecre, 

Artthou a Indge that cam'ſtto ſojourne here? 

Wilt thou controule in that we go about? 

Weele breake thy doore, our force _ fetch them our. 
| 2 Bute 
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But preſſing forth,they could no entrance find, } 
For on a ſodaineall were ſtricken blind: ” 
Blind bodies now,that had blind ſoules before, 
Tiring themſclues in ſecking out the dore, 

Then faid the Angels vnto righteous Lox, | 
What friends haſt here (that we deſtroy them not) RY 
Beſides thy daughters and thy ſonnes in law: y 
Out of the citie all thou haſt withdraw: 
The crie is great before th'Almighties face, | 
And he hath ſent vs to deſtroy the place. 

Lot did aduiſc his children, and the reſt, 

But to his ſonnes in law it ſeem'daicſt: 

They were asatthis day moſt ſinners bee 
Careleſle,till es they do feele and ſee. 

When morning did darke nights blacke curtaines draw, 
(Laſt morning that the Sodomites ere ſaw) 
The Angels haſtned Lo? to ſpeed away, 

Bur as he didprolong thetime with ſtay, 

They caughthim vp, his children, Rag his wife, 
And broughthim out,and bad him ſauc his life: 
Looke not behind,norin this plaine abide, 
Leaſt thou do periſh: wherewith Lot replide, 
My Lords,iffauour I haue found,takepitie, 
And graunt me to enioy butyondercitie, 

How ſhouldI to the mountaines ſafely flie? 
Some cuill may betide,thereT ſhall die, 

Onely but Soar to thy feruant giue, 


That 
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That litle Soar, and my ſouleſhallliue. 

Thou haſt preuaild (laid they)thy ſute obtaine, 
Go thither,and in ſafetieremaine. 

Now was the Sunne new riſen on earths face, 
And Lot new entred in his refuge place, 

When ſodainly a ſhewre from heauen fell, 
Made Sodome ſeemeas Sodome had bene hell. 
Twas no ſuch element as waſhtthe ground, 
When all the world (excepting eight) were drownd: 
Then waters were the workers of Gods ire, 
Butnow in vengeance he employes the fire, 
Anclement of tarre more fearfull kind, 

Did ſinfull Sodome (turn'd to aſhes) find. 
Nocommon fier,fit forneedfullthings, 

But flames that dread,terrorandanguith brings 
Ofcruell torments,gricuousto betfelr, 

Of ſulphur ſauour lothſome to be ſmelt, 

Of terrible amazement tothe eie, 

A flaming citic,and a burningskie: 

All was deſtroyd of timber worke and ſtones, 
All was conſum'd compoſde of fleſh and bones, 
And Sodome which at euening did appeare, 
As ifaParadiſe of Godit were, 

Scemd in the morning vnto Abrams cies, 
As-ſmoake that fromafornace doth ariſe. 


Ob- 
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CN CY RY CEC NN? 
Obdurate Pharaoh in his hard- 


neſſe of heart. 


Oſes, what meſſage doeſt thou bring? 
Am Inot Pharaoh, Agypts King” 
I will not letthe people go, 

Forall the wonders thou canſt ſhow. 

Not © Zr0ns (crpent-turning rod, 

Shall make my heart obey your God. 


My Sorcerers the like can doo: 


| plagues, Come Coniurers, make Serpents too. 


1. The waters changing intoblood, 
The fiſhes dying in the flood, 
2. The frogs throughall the land increaſt, 
3- Theliceoffending man andbeaſt: 
4+ Thintolerable ſwarmes of flies, 
5+ Thecattellthatin Zgyptdies: 
6. Theſwelling botchesſoresand blaines, 
_ 7+ Thethunderhaileand fire that raines: 
8. Graſhoppers thatall greene things waſt, 
9. The darkneſſethatthreedayes didlaſt: 
T0. The ſtriking all the firſt-borne dead, 
To true conuerſion cannot lead. 
Hard is my heart and vnrelenting, 


Tis 
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Tis vnacquainted with re SG 
MHoſes,cuen by my kingly might, 
I charge thee to depart my ſight, 
Vponthy life ſee me no more, 
For if thou doeſt, thou diſt therefore, 
My truſt doth in my ſtrength conſiſt, 
Put confidence in whom thou liſt, 
On horſe and chariot I depend: 
Truſt in your God,let him defend. 
Vntothe ſeal will purſue 
Thy Ifraclites,that flauiſh crue, 
And there I will themall confound, 
Ortherelet me and mine bedrownd. 


T he mirrour of (haſtlitie_. 


Aire Hebrew, pleaſure of mineeyes, 
To whom my louel ſacrifice, 
Thou haſt found fauourin her ſight, 
Whoſeloue doth thy louekindinuite, 
To what delights I can afford, 
To Putiphar great Pharoes Lord, 
Before all lones in Agypt bee, 
Thy Ladie makes her choiſe of thee, 
Why then inioy,and full poſleſle, 


Vate- 


Vnto my bed hauefreeacceſle, 

Where all the welcomes loue can make, 
Shall entertaine thee for my ſake. 

Be not ſo baſhfull,and a man, 

Thou ſhouldſt court better then I can, 
Being ſo loucly euery part, 

Except thy tongue that wanteth art; 
Yetſhe that may, bids thee be bold, 

It I ſay ſeaze, preſume, take hold. 

Why doeſt thou on vaine credit ſtand, - 
Vrging what truſt is in thy hand? 
Inthatthy Lord exceedinglarge, 
Commitreth all things to thy charge, 
Excepting me;all things beſide 

Do vnder truſt with thee abide- 

What of all this: I offer more 

Then willbe ſold for &gypts ſtore. 
What's gold to him that food doth need? 
The mettall cannot hunger feed: 

What's meate to him wants appetite: 
Sickneſſedoth loath,though health inuite: 
Butlouedoth choiſeſt welcome bring, 
Toloweſt beggar,higheſt king. 

How oft haue Iemboldned thee 

With thatkind word,Come lie with mee? 
Where is thy ſence and manly fprite, 
That ſhould be ready to requite? 


Wat 
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Wilt thou ſo harſhly go away? 

My hearts de{ire,mild 7oſeph ſtay: 

Doeſt turne thy backe? wilt not conſent? 
By Pharaceslite thou ſhalt repent. 

Ile keepe this garment to thy ſhame, 
Thy Lord Ivoweſhallſee the ſame. L 
Ile tell him, ifT had not cride q 
[ had bin forced to abide 

Foule rauiſhment, which to preuent 
Clamors vnto theskies I ſent, 

And thou for teare that durſt not ſtay, 
Leauing thy mantle, ranſt away. | 
This plot the harlot put in vre: 
Tsſeph this ſlaunder did endure, 
Yet ſtill continude conſtantchaſlt, 


With luſt allurd,with lies difgrac'd. 


CC YC CR CC RY? 
Sampſon betrayed by Dalilah. 


Onderof men,thou great in migh*, 
My hearts chieteioy,my ſoules delight, 
Thou onely admirable man 

Ofall the ſtocke and tribe of Day. 

Thou thatat Thamnab valiant did 

Even renda Lion likea Kid. 


D 
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At Askalon in valour tride, = 
Where thirtic by thine owne hand dide: | | 
Thar Azah gates with powrefull will, 

Didſt carry vp to Hebron hill: | E 
Ohlet me crauea boone of thee, 

As thou inloue ſhall gaine ofmee, 

Thy ſtrength to other men denide, 

Great Samſon where doth that abidc: 

Oh prouethy ſelfe to me ſo kind, 

As tell me but how may thee bind: 

Delude me not, kind {weete, with mockes, 
Notwithes,nor tying of thy lockes 

Is ought auailing thereunto: 

Deere Samſon,tell me what to do. 

Thrice by thee I hauc bin deluded, 

Now tell me where's thy might included 
Wiltthou this ſmall requeſt denay? _ 

Wiltthou refuſe thy Da/ila? | | 
Then I refolue thou louſt menor, 

For out of loue is all things gor. 

Thy ſure (quoth he) my deare, hath ſped, 
Therenere came razor on my head: 

I hauebene from my mothers wombe | 
A Nazarite by heauens doome: oP 
Loue, ifmy head be ſhauen bare, ; 
T ſhall be weake as othersare. 
Then on her lap his head ſhelayd, 


And 
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And with his curious lockes ſhe playd, 
And ſo in dalliance did him keepe, 
Till ſhe had wantond him aſleepe: 
Then ſent for onethat ſhaud him quite 
Ofall the haire containd his might. 
Which done, her ſexes nature ſhowes, 
Betraid him inſtant to his foes 
The Philiſtines,who him deſpile, 
And cruelly put out his eyes, 
Then ſet him in amill to grind, 
This woman-truſt did Samſon find. 


RY EY TRY CRY CRY" 0089? 
King Sauls deſpairefull Tragedie. 


Auntcd with feare of the Philiſtines force, 
Diſanimated Sas/,where ſhall Iflic? 
Of my diſtreſſe there's no man hath remorce, 
Toanſwer me by dreames God doth denie, 
No helpe by Prophets.all my comfort's fled, 
Oh Samuel,that man of God is dead. 


| Tknow inchantmentis agrieuous ſin, 


And lſraels God forbids itin his law, 
Yet with a witch at Endor I haue bin, 
To ſpeake with Sawuel,whoſe ſhape ſaw 


D 2 Appeare 
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Appeare in's mantle,reuerent,graueand old. 
Who iy deſtruction and my end foretold. 


Wherefore haſt thou Ciſturbed me he ſaid, 
In cauſingot me to be raiſed thus? 
I anſwered himyfor that I was afraid : 
OfPhiliſtines, that vexe and trouble vs: 
And Godis gone, he anſwers notatall, 
' ! « 4 
Oh tell what will become of wretched Sar!, 


Becauſe (quoth he) thou didſt not God obay, 
Toecxecute on the Amalckites: 
Therefore he hath done this to rhee this day, | 
Thy diſobedience thus his wrath requites, 
Thy kindome from thee heaway hath rent, 
And giuen it Da##d, this is Gods intent. 


Moreouer Iſrael and alſo thee, 
TheLord will put in the Philiſtins hands, 
And euen to morrow ſhalt thou be with mee, 
Thouand thy ſonnes,thus (Sau/) thy kingdome ſtands, 
Thy hoaſt ſubdude,thy ſelfe of life bereft, 
And thou become the man whom God hath left, 


With this I fell deſpairefull on my face, 
My ſtrength was gone with faſting and with feare: 


O wretched man,depriued of Gods grace, | 
Thar 
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That minecowneend with dreaddid trembling heare, 
To morow he hath tould meis the day 
That Philiſtines my ſonnes and me will ſlay. 


Come fatall day, come curſed Philiſtines, 
The men of 1{racl now are forc'd to flie, 
My three deare ſonnes their lateſt breath reſignes, 
Mount Gilboa in thee their bedies lie, 
_Abinadab, HMelchiſua, Tonathan, 
Ile follow you with all the ſpeedI can. 


Sec harneſſe-bearer,th archers haue me found, 

I willnot haue them triumph in my death, 

Oh draw thy ſword, I do intreate a wound, 

Shew me the kindneſſe to depriue my breath: 
Artthou afraid to ſhed thy Princes blood? 
Why then my ſelfe will do my ſelfe that good. 


This mine owne {word the inſtrumentIle make 
Ofthis my laſt and bloudy ſacrifice: 
Vpon this point the worlds farewell Ile take: 
Here the diſtreſſed King of Iſrael dies: 
Hedies,that leaſt his foes ſhould glorying ſtand, 
Will lall himſelte euen ready to theirhand. 


The 
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CN EN CE CROP IANS? 
The Virgine-ſacrifice of Duke 


Fepthahs daughter. 


He mightie Marſhall of the Iſraelites, 
Inarmesagainſt contending Amonites, 
Soliciting th Almightie for ſucceſle, 
And whole depending on his powrefulneſſe, 
When he towards Gzlcad in armes did paſſe, 
Andthence to Hrſpah where proud Ammon was, 
Vow\difthe victory he might obtaine, 
Gainſt thoſethatheld Gods people in diſdaine, 


And homereturne a conquerorin peace, 


His feruour to the Lord ſhould ſo increaſe 

In gratitude,thatin moſt humblewiſe, 

Heto his Maieſtie would ſacrifice 

What ereit were that his ſight firſt beheld 
Cometforth his doore at his returne from field. 
Tephthah in conqueſt to his hearts deſire, 

From Aroey a victor doth retire. 

But here behold the end of 1Y-7s ſlaughter, 
Begins the tragedic of his owne daughter: 

To welcome him,all her endeuours ſtrwues, 


True lone's moſt itoyfull when beloued thriues, 
With daunces and with timbrels ſhe doth meetehim, 
Andalltheſolace ſhe can make to greete him. 

When 


lt__ 
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When he beheld his Es and onely child, 
Surprizd withgriefe,in raging humor wild, 
Herent his clothes, and vntoheauens cride, 
Oh worlſe then death the {fight Inow abide, 
Thy preſence all my fortunes doth confound, 
Within a ſea of teares mine eyes be drownd: 
Moſtlouing child,to God my vow is made, 
With ſacrifice of thee it muſt be paide. 
Wherewith obediently ſhedid reply, 
Gricue not ſo much deare father thattis I: 
To Iacobs God be faithfull in your vow, 
Onely kind father,vnto meallow 
Two months ofmourning,to bewaile the ſtate 
Of my virginitie diſconſolate: 
Euen atthe mountaines will I goand mourne, 
Andatthetime appointed,thence returne. 
His leaue ſhe had, with mournfull maides attending, 
Each one her griete,and teares,and ſorrow lending: 
Their virgin teares compaſſions rules did keepe, 
They waild for her, ſhe mourn'dtoſeethem weepe. 
The time expird of her ſhort ſtinted houres, 
To him that had the guide of Tſtaels powres. 
Shemeckly came,and with moſt willingmind 
For virgin-facrifice her ſelfe refign'd, 


Dauds 


ZO 


of Gath. 


Ou men of Iirael,ſeruants vnto Sas!, 
Goliah ſounds defiance to you all: 
Your Soucraigne and his hoaſt I do detie, 
Baſc Iſraclites, a Philiſtine am I. 
Behold my ſtature,tis fixe cubits long, 
My helmet brafle, my coate of ſtuffe as ſtrong, 
Alllikewiſe braſſe, fiue thouſand fickles wayde: 
My bootes are brafle,of braſſe my ſhield is made, 
My ſpeares ſhaft, looke vpon it,and confefſe, 
A Weauers beamein bignes,tis no leſle, 
The very headthereof iron and ſtecle, 
Sixe hundred weight,as ſome of you ſhall feele. 
Bring forth your champion, ſingle mea man, 
Andlle confeſle there's valour in you than. 
Giue me aman Ifay,andlet vs fight, 
Amoneſt you all find one ſtour Iſraclite. 
When Danidheard this mightie manof Gath, 
With terror breathing out his irefull wrath, 
He did intreatea fauouroftheKing, 
To combat that huge giant witha fling: 
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Dauids combat with the Gianr 
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No other weapon but aſtaffe he tooke, 

And fiuc {mooth ſton:s of choiſe out of the brooke: 
Soforth with courage reſolute he went: 
ThePhiliſtine percetuing his intent 
Tocombathim,in ſtature but a child, 
Difdaintully in ſcofting maner ſmild, 

And laidto Danid, What ſeeme I tobe? 

Bclikea dog, thou bringſta ſtaffe for me. 

Now in the name of all the gods ſerue, 

I curſethee,and as. thou doeſt well deſerue 

Thy fleſh for meate,the birds ſhall preſent ſhare, 
Ile withthy gobbers feed the fowles of thaire: 
Thy carcaſle on the fodaineI will yeeld 

For bcaſts toprey vpon thatare in field. 

Thus did the Giant of his valour brag, 

While Dauidtooke out ofhis ſhepheards bag 
Aſtone,and flang the ſame into his head, 

That he vnto the ground fell groueling dead. 
Who when the Philiſtines beheld to fall, 

Diſmaid in fearfull maner, they fledall, 

And then thathand which the Almightie guided, 
With his owne ſword his head from's trunke deuided: 
Thus did the ſimple,weakeprightand iuſt, 
Subdue the ſtrong that in his ſtrength did truſt, 


E The 
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CA SS A 
T he true Map of a dogged 1iſer. 


Rom Pharan wilderneſle King Darid{cnt 
Ten of his yong men, that to Carmel went 
With kind {aJute,to an vnkind chutrle there, 
Nabal,who at that place his ſheepe did ſheare. 
Their Soneraignes meſſage tothe wretch they tell, 
And how his Maieſtic did greetehim well, 
Nocurious cates they came for to demand, 
But what he pleaſde to giue came next to hand. 
Nabalonthem a frowning lookebeſtowes, 
And thus with tongue his dogged nature ſhowes: 
What's Danzd,that I ſhould my victuals take, 
And giue it run-awayes for Danids ſake? 
With 1/aysſonne,pray what haueI to do, 
HaueI no vie to put my meate vnto? 
You may be vacabonds for ought I know, 
Vpon ſuch fellowes nothing Ile beſtow, 


| Feedſuch as you? yes marry twere good reaſon, 
 Thave mouths of mine owne to ſtop this ſeaſon : 


Worke and behangd.carne it like other men, 
I;rproucnder you lacke? pray labour then: 
ShallI rake of my bread,my flcſh and drinke, 
And giue to euTy rafcall, doyou thinke? 


No Dan/4s men, yout maſter muſt prouide, 
Such 
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Such hungry ſharkes I neue: could adide: 

Want he that will, my ſhearers ſhall not lacke, 
Emptie you came,and fo I pray gobacke: 

To him that ſent you,tell him what ſay, 

My food muſt be cmploid another way. 
Thischurliſh anſwer did ſo much incenſe, 
Danid vowde death ſhould guerdon the offence: 
Which whcn the wife of Nabal vnderſtood, 
©heprudently preuented ſhedding blood, 

And with a preſent,ſpeedily did meete him, 

_ Falling to ground cuenathis feete to greete him: 
Let notmy Lord (ſaid ſhe) regard the man, 

At whoſe offence thy wrath ſolatebegan, 

Euen with his name his naturedoth accord, 
Folly is with him; but,my gracious Lord, 

Thy hand-maid was notguiltie of the crime, 
Nordid 1 ſee thy ſeruants at that time: 

Succeſſe attend thee whereſoere thou go, ., 
Periſh all they intend thy ouerthrow: 

Accept the preſent, which my humble thoughe 
In meckeſt dutie to my Prince hath brought, - 
Wherewith thekingly Prophet did replie, 
Thou haſt preuailed, Nabalſhall nat die, 

I doreuerſe my doome: agracious wife 

Hath ſau'd achurliſh,foolſh,husbands life. 
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MASS AR AS SIS 
T he dead leepe of Sifara 


Evcngcfull 7267, King of Canaan, 
JA Whoteancerers great loſaah had flaine, 
To vexetie Ifraclites with warres began 
At ſuch time as in Hazor he did raigne, 
His hoaſt by Siſara conducted was, 
Who did vnto the riuer K/ox paſle. 


Nine hundred chariots vader his command, 
When with ten thouſand men neere Thavor hill 
Barac ſubduing them,had vpper hand, 
Andwith the edge of ſword his foes did kill: 
Sz{arain diſtreſſe conſtraind to light, 
Wasforcd vpon his legs to take his flight.” 


Andashefſed,moſtfearfull ofhis life, 

Diſanimated full of cares increaſe, 

He came vnto the tent of Habers wife, 

(For Habers houſe with 1a%:znwas at peace) 
1ael went forth and met him on the way, 
Anddid intreate him to turne inand ſtay. 


2 


Tue in,my Lord,quorh ſhe, be notaftaid, 
Repoſe thy weary limmes in 1ae/stent, 


For 


For thou art welcome to thy poore hand-maid: 
Then fora mantle prcſently ſhe went 
To couer him,and ſuch demeanor ſhowes, 
Thar moſt ſecure he 41d himſclfe ſuppole. 


Oh Iamtyrd,faid he,and ouercome 

In wearinefſc,and cares orewhelmed deepe, 

I thirſt for water,pray thee giue me ſome, 

And then be centinell while I do ſleepe, 
Standat the doore,and hauea ſpeciall care 
That none do intercept me vnaware. 


Ifany chance to come enquire of thee 

Who thou haſt here,or what gueſt is within, 

Anſwcrhim then that no man thou didlt ſee, 

Foratthy rent there hath no creature bin: 
Performe this carefully at my requeſt, 
And fo he very ſoundly fell to reſt. 


Thefleepe of death heſlepton 7ael/s bed, «+ 
For ſhe a hammer anda naile did take, 
Anddriue itthrough the temples ofhis head, 
Thatneuerafter he had power to wake: 
Thus hethat from his foes his life did hide, 
By his ſuppoſed friend a woman,dide, 
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CY CY CL SP CRY Cy 
The T ragedie of Prince «A bſolom. 


Moition,I embrace thee in mine armes, 
Scepter and Crowne are golden kingly charmes, 
And haue preuaild in my heroike minde, 
Vantoa kingdomes rule,my heart's inclinde, 
To beas high as Maieſtie can fit, 
Is the faire marke my thoughts deſire to hit: 
Why then aſcend to Danids royall throne, 
Prince Abſolom as King will {it thereon, 
To fitmy head cuen with my fathers crowne, 
Keeps filiall loue and ſubiect dutie downe: 
In Hebron ler the trumpets ſound proclaime me, 
And King of Iſrael let the Heralds name me: 
My eares allow to heare no other ſound, 
But Dauid is depoſde,his ſonne is crownd: 
Euen in the citie gates Ile cauſes heare, 
And ſtcalethe heartsofallthe people there. 
Vpon the curteous that obeyſance ſhow. 
A mild and ſweete behauiour Ilebeſtow, 
Kindneſſeby art I willaccompliſh rare, 
And how to pleaſe,ſhall be mine onely care: 
Ile bow,Ile ſmile, Ile kindly giue embrace, 
And ſhewa cheerfull looke,a louing face. 


With Dauids goucrnment,diſlikeIle find, 


Faining 
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Faining much gricfe and paſſion of the mind, 
For cuery wronged and oppreſſed wight, 
And wiſh thatI had powre their cauſe to right: 
From Gilo for Ahitophel Ile ſend, 
And worke that Counſcllor to be my friend. 
With cuery ſort making my faction ſtrong, 
Which done, Ile do no right,nor take no wrong. 
My father growes already in diſgrace, 
AndSeme hath curſde him to his face, 
| Threw ſtonesat him,and did him thus vpbraid, 
Come forth thou man of Belial, he ſaid, 
The Lord hath brought reuenge vpon thy head, 
For all the blood that of Sax/s houle is ſhed: 
"This doth diſcourage him, animate me, 
Andrels my ſoule that Ia King muſt be. 

March on braue[fralites,reſolued powers, 
Victoriouſly preuaile,rhe day is ours, 
Weel pitch our battcll in this Ephraim wood, 
Here let dead bodics glut the carth with blood, 
Here Danids crowne is either won or loſt, 
Here inthis place it muſt his kingdome coſt, 
Here ofour liues we will be prodigall, 
And that great monarch into queſtion call: 
Draw forth your {words,let courage be their guide, 
The controuerſic of a crowne decide, 
Eithera King,and all my foes convince, 
Orlet me not remaine one howerPrince. 
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Oh cruel battel],fatall bl »ody day, 
Vnto my death tome mortall wound make way. 
Weare {ubdude,cuen twentie thouſand ſlaine, 
Ourlſcattred bodies on the earth remaine. — 
What ſhall I dozor whither ſhall I flic? 
It is no matter, any where to dic. | 
For ſhelter into this huge wood lle ride, 
Comeon Delpaire,be thou miltortunes guide. 
Day turneto darknefle,and entinguiſh light, | 
And wrap my treaſon vp in vapory night. 
Letnotalittle bird preſume toſing: 
Wither you trees, and [eaues,and each greene thing. 
Poſt on poore Mule,and ſpareno ſpeed to run, 
[ Thy ridersrace of life is almoſt done. 
'IF My royall birth is now ofno eſtceme, 


bil My rareſt beautic will deformed ſeeme: 

| b Vengeanceis come, Gods 1udgement lights on mce, 
i Iam caughthold off by a ſen{lefle tree. 

| For my ambition,thus I mount on hie: 


For pride,my lockes are ropes to hang me by. 
| Yonder comes 1oab, now my end isneare, 
Wo Hebrings my death vpon his bloody ſpeare: 
| Come pierce me,captaine, rid this life from hence, 
Fearefull my end, and grieuous my offence. 
Damtds deare iſſue Abſolomthe faire, 
Hangs without mercie bleeding in theatre. 


Ahi- 
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l Ahitophels wilſedome conuer- 


ted to follie. 


Ow is diſgrace impoſde vpon my head, 
That for my counſell have bene honored? 
| All Iſracl haue ſaid CA/hitophel 

| Speakes cuen as doth the heau'nly oracle: 

Twas my aduiſe,none plotted itbutT, | 
The Prince with's fathers concubines ſhould lie, 
And heembrac'd it,and it ſorted well, 

For as our expeRation was,lt fell. 

And ſhallI chiefeſt ſtates-man in the land, 

Thar ſtill in high affaires haue hada hand, 
Becroſt by Huſaithe Arachite? 

No,firſt ypon my ſelfe ſhall vengeancelight, 

T ſaid twas beſt choſe out twelue thouſand men, 
And let on Dasid,weary tired then 

Thar inſtant night, beingouerworneand weake, 
The hearts of all his people this would breake: 
Vpon my lite it was the onely way, 

Yet Huſat hath croſt it with his nay: 

He ſayes that Dawidand his men be ſtrong, 
Tharevaliant,and haue had experiencelong. 
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Andlikea Bearerob'd of her whelpes they be: 


All this the Prince approues, reiefting me, 
Thus of my wonted honorThaue miſt. 
But from this day, giue counſell he that liſt, 
Ile home and take an order for my pelfe, 
And then giue counſell how to hang my ſclfe, 
My houſeſhall bein orderereT die, 

Then for my life, another courſe haue1: 
Though outof order tothe worldit ſeeme, 
Deſpaire and I thereof do well eſteeme: 
Noton my weapons point I meane to fall, 
As did the deſperate King, reſolued Sar: 
But to ſome fatall tree, I will repaire, 

And hang my breathlefſe bodic in the ayre. 
Life, I dereſt thee, thou art almoſt done, 


Time hold thy hand, with me theglafſe is run: 


Honor farewell, and in diſhonor now, 

I will go hang thee vp vpon ſome bough. 

It was vatae honor did my heart intice, 
And now ile {ell it for a halters price: 

All T hauelearn'd in earthly honors ſchoole, 
Is, worldly wiſe man prouesa hcauenly foole. 
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Salomons cenſure, in the two 
Harlots controuerſie. 


Wo harlots ſtriving with cach other, 
Would both vnto one child be mother, 
And did to Wiſdomes King complaine, 

That he true inſtice would maintaine: 

My Lord (ſaid one) iuſticeI craue, 

Sayes tother, iuſticelet me have: 

We both within a houſe do lie, 


| Shehadachild ,and ſo haueTI, 


Betweene their births but three dayes ſpace: 
(Pray heare me Ibeſeech your grace) 
Her child (my Soueraigne) in the night, 
Oflife ſhe hath depriued quite, 
She ſmoothred itas I ſuppoſe, 
And about midnightthen ſheroſe, 
I being faſt aſleepe (God wot) 
My liuing child away ſhe got, 
And thruſt her dead one vnto me, 
(This 1s as true, as true may be) 
When in the morning I did wake, 
Intending mineownechild to take: 
Andegiuc it ſucke, Ifound it dead, 
Which when I did bchold with dread, 
F-2 Viewing 
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Viewing it well with weeping eyne, 
I plainely ſaw twas none of mine. 
The tother harlot did reply, 
Antpleaſe your Grace,this isalic, 
I neuer changed child for child, 
Neither will Ibethus beguild, 
To take hers dead for mine aliue: 
Would God thatT mightneuer thriue, 
Ifthatthe living be not mine. 
Thou lieſt ({aid tother) tis not thine, 
Thou ſhaltnot, dame, delude meſo, 
My louing babcI well do know, 
Thevery checkes, the eyes,thenoſe, 
The mothers fauour plainly ſhowes, 
Thy ſclfe (I will be ſworne) did ſay, 
Twas wondrous like metother day, 
And now forſooth it is your owne, 
How ſhameleſſe (Lord) this world is growne? 
My gracious Prince (fayes tother) heare, 
Vpon my ſoule (great King) I {weare, 
If with this child ſhe hauero do, 
Then ſheis mother of them two: 
The dead child is her ownein troth, 
Now this ſhe claimes., ſoſheele haue both, 
I do deny the dead faidſhe, 
Theliuing child belongs to me: 
Oh God.art thou ſo voide of ſhame, 
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Another womans fruiteto claime? 
Wilt thou ſtand ſtout in that's vntrue, 
And ſay my infant is thy due? 
When in thy conſcience thou art ſure 
The paines for itI did endure, 
The mothers griete when it was borne: 
Fie wicked woman.I would ſcorne 
To beare ſobadandIicud a mind, 
I prieue thouart of woman kind. 
Then ſaid the King, this ſtrife Ile end, 
You both for oneliue child contend, 
That child Ile with a ſword devide, 
 Andgiuetocach of you aſide, 
A iuſt diuiſion I will make, 
And halfe a child ſhall either take. 
Thenſpake the mother whoſe it was, 
Dread Lord letno ſuch ſentence paſſe, 
But rather with my heart crave, 
The liue child wholy let her haue. 
Nay, butſayes tother to the King, 
As thou haſt ſpoke performe the thing, 
Nor mine,nor thine letit remaine, 
But ſhare it equall twixt vs twaine. 
Then faid the King, the babe ſhall live, 
And tothemother Lit giue, 
Which T am ſure thou canſt not bee, 
Becauſeno kindnefle reſts inthee. 
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Cruell Queene lezabel turned 
Vnto dogges meate. 


' T Hatterroris my ſpirit vexcd in 7 (cares? 
WV ror doth Reuenge ſound dolefull to mine 
My ſoule's purſude with that ſame crying in 
Of murther, Naborh fils my thoughts with feares. 


There is no horror like a troubled mind, 
AsT accurſed Jezabel do find. . _ 


Reuenge forbloud, I heare continuall ſound, 
Till vengeance comes, thus will it cuer crie, 
My ſoule is loſtto getalirtle ground, 
I caus'd the guiltleſſe man, cauſleſſeto die: 
I wrotea letter in my husbands name, 
Andonely I the wicked plot did frame. 


By my aduice a faſt there was pretended, 
And Nabothplacd, amongſt the chicteſt then 
Being ſuddenly accus'd to haue offended 
By two ſuborned, leud and diuclliſh men, 
Who to the Elders did auouch this thing: 
 Thelezralite blaſphem'd God and the king. 
Vpon 
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Vpon this flandrous falſeaccufing breath, 
He ſentenc'd was to die with common voice, 
And preſently they ſtoned him to death, 
Which I no ſooner heard, but did reioyce, 
And went to Ahab, ſaying, Toyfull be, 
The vineyard now is thine, ile giue itthee. 


Going to take poſſeſſion of the ſame, 
He meeteth with Elias by the way, 
Sent from the Lord, who tels him in his name: 


Hearkebloudie purchaſer what God doth fay: 


Haſt thou both kil'd and got poſſeſſion too? 
For this thy {1n, marke what the Lord will doo. 


Euen in the place where dogs didlicke thebloud 
Of Naboth, to whoſe vineyard thou mak claime: 
Euen in that place, the Lord hath thoughtit good, 
That dogs ſhall with thy bloud performe the ſame : 
Euill on thee and onthy ſeed ſhall fall, 
From thee, to him makes water gainſt the wall. 


And for thy wife, thus ſaith the God of power, 
Since ſhe hath wrought ſuch cuill in his eyes: 
Doggecs ſhall the fleſh of 7ezabeldeuoure, 
When by the citie wals her carcaſe lies: 
In Tezrael it ſhall be ſhortly ſeene, 
That dogs ſhall cate thy proud and painted Queene. 
Which: 
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Which puniſhment renenging 1ehu wrought, 
In rooting out the houſe of Ahab quite, 
Toram he \{lue,and cauſed to be brought 
Vntothe plot ofground was Naboths right, 
Then tothe citie did in triumphride, 
Where me moſt wretched murdrefle hee ſpide. 


My face was painted;cuen as pride would haucit, 
My head attyrd to vanities content, 
Thus at a window I did ſtand to braue it, 
Said 7e/u,who is there to my ſide bent? 
With that werechamberlaines at hand lookt out, 
The inſtruments to bring my death abour. 


He bad them throw me downe,and fo they did, 
They ſent me witha vengeance to the ground, 
My blood daſhr out,my life was ſodaine rid, 
Deuouring dogs my fleſh had quickly found, 
And witha Queenethey fild their paunches full, 
Leauing but palmes ofhands, my feere and ſcull. 


The meaſuring of mans life 
by Dauids fpan. 


74 coreand ten,the ageand life of man, 
In holy Dazids eyes ſeem'd buta ſpan: 
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For halfe that time1s loſt and ſpent in ſleepe, 
Soonely thirtyaue for vſe wekeepe. 
Then dayes of youth muſt be abated all, 
Wiſe Salomon,childhood and youth doth call 
But vanitic,meere vanitie he ſayes, 
All that doth paſſe vs in our infant dayes: | 
Our time of age we take no pleaſurein, 
Our dayes of griefe we wiſh had neuer bin, 
Then fleepededucted,youth,and age,and ſorrow, 
Onely a ſpan isall thy life doth borrow: 
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Mans Salue,bein g wounded by temtatio, - 
[s to remember Chriſt his paſſion. 


He wounds that Ieſus ſuffred for my ſin, 
Are mouthes thatcry,Oh loue himwith thy heart: - 
The thornes that pierced through his ſacred skin, 
Are tongues, pronouncing Loueis his deſert: 
The tortring whips that did to anguiſh moue him, 
Are cchocs, ſounding, Wretched {inner louc him. 


T here # no loſſe, that griefe can get again, 
But loſſe of grace,ſorrow may grace attane. 
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Salomons good houſwite,in the 


| 31. of his Proverbs. 


E that a gracious wite doth find, 

Whoſelife puts vertue chiefe in vre, 

One of the right good houſwite kind, 
That man may well himſelfe aſſure, 


And boaſting ſay that he hath found 


Thericheſt treaſure on the ground. 


Whoſocnioyeth ſuch aloue, 
Lethim reſolue with-hearrs conſent, 
It Sheeuer conſtantly will proue 

[Ft '___ Acarefullnurſe, want to preucnt, 

E | With diligence and painfull heed, 
Preuenting taſt of beggars need. 


And while ſhe lines will ſtill procure, 
By true and faithfull induſtrie, 
Tincreaſe his wealth,and to inſure 
His ſtate in all ſecuritie: 

To fecke his quier, worke his caſe, 
And for a world no way diſpleaſc. 
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Her houſliold folke from ſloth to keepe, 
She will endeuour with good heed, 
| '. Atworke morewakefull then aſleepe, 
With flaxe and ſtuffe, which houſwiues need 
Tobe employd, herhands alfo | 
ne way to iworke will others ſhow. 
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Her wit a common wealth containes, 
| Ofneedments for her houſhold ſtore, 
Andlikeaſhip her ſelfe explaines, 
Thar riches brings from forraineſhore, 
Ariuing with a bounteous hand, 
 Diſpearling treaſureto the land. 


Before the day ſhe willariſe 

To order things.and to prouide 

What may her family ſuffice, 

That they atlabour may abide, 
If ſhe haue land,no paine ſhall want 
To purchaſe vines, fe nnd plant. 


No honeſt labour ſheele omir, 
In ought ſhe can attaine vnto, 
But will endeuour ſtrength and wit, 
Addingthe vtmoſt ſhe can do: 
And if that profit comes abour, 
By night hercandle goes not out. 
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A willing hand to the diſtreſt 

Shelends, and is a chearetull gjuer: 

Come winters cold and iroſtie gueſt, 

When idle huſwiues quake and quiuer, 
Sheand her houſhold's cloathed well, 
The weathers hardneſle to expel, 


Herskill doth worke faire tapiſtrie, 
With linnen furniſh'd of the beſt: 
Her needle workes do beautifte, 
Andſhein ſcarlet coſtly dreſt, 

When Senators aſſembled be, 

Her husbands honor there (hall ſce. 


Her ſpinning ſhall herſtore increaſe, 

The fineſt cloth ſhall yeeld hergainc, 

And daily profit ſhall not ceaſe, 

Which her vnidle hands maintaine: 
Her clothing ſhall her worth expreſſe, 
And Honots yeares her end poſleſle. 


Hermouth ſhall neuer opened be, 

But wiſedome will proceede from it : 

Andſuch mild gracious words yeelds ſhee, 

Sweetnefle vpon her tongue doth fit: 
Inageſhe will her carc addreſſe, 
To cate no bread of idleneſſe. 


Her 
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Her children ſhall their dutie ſhow , 

Moſtreuerentto her all their life, 

Her husband blefſe, that he did know 

The time to meete with ſuch a wife: 
And vttring foorth his happineſle, 
Her vertues in this wiſe exprefle. 


Iknow tis true thatmore then one 
Good huſwitethere is to be found : 
But I may fay, that thou alone 
Aboueall womendoſt abound, 

Yeal proteſt in all my dayes, 

Thou art the firſt, and thee ile praiſe. 


What thing is fauourbutaſhade ? 

Ithath no certaine laſting hower, 

Whereofis wanton beautie made, 

That withers like a Sommers flower? 
When theſe ſhall end their date indayes, 


She that feares God ſhall live withpraiſe. 


Andſuchawite of worthie worth, 

Dueglories lot will to her fall, 

. And great aſſemblies will giue torth 

What vertues ſhee's adorn d withall, 
Herlifes renowne to fameſhallreach, 


Her good example — teach, 
3 
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Salomons Harlot, in the 2.57.and 


8. chapt- UL bs Prouerbs. 


Harlot of the uhodh kind + 
Deſcribd by Wiſedomes King, 


Whoſe paths are crogk 


| whoſe wayes 
Vnto deſtruction bring: .; | 


Thatimpudent with. "OR c how, 
Doth modeſt life deteſt, 
And of all brutiſh filthyneſſe 


 Infſatiateis polleſt, 


Is noted to befull of words, 
Anddoththe ſtreets frequent, 
Notqualited as Sara was, 

To keepe within the tent. 


Buthaunts the citie to be ſcene 
Ofallthatpaſſeth by, 

Cal's ſimple people voyd of ſence, 
Herkindnefle to come try. 


Like cur! 'd andpainted 7eſabel, 
She atherdoore will fie, 


To 
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Without are dogs, whoremungers,murderers, 
And whoſoeuer loues or maketh lics, 
Graceleſſe inchanters,and idolaters, 
For entrance vnto theſe the Lambe denies, 
They are for horrorand eternall wo, 
And muſt with trembling to deſtruction go, 


O ſonnes of Adam fſinfull race of clay, 

Moſt miſerableblind deceined men, 

You ſcattred ſheepe that wander from the way, 
If this place be your fold, where ſtray you then? 


Why is your pace to heauen ſo ſlow andſlacke? 
Or rather, why from thence retireyou backe? 


O fooliſh louer of vainee:rthly things, 

Why ſeek'ſt thou honor 1d promotion here? 

Which onely care,griefeand vexation brin 

To build, to purchaſe, a1dlet leaſes deare: 
Toyne houſe to houſeand pile vp gold beſide, 
Fixing thy thoughts 01gaine,thy heart on pride. 
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Thou neuer canſt attaineike bleſſedneſſe, 

In theinioyingall thy ſotie can craue, 

Nor once 6ome neare taſlof the happineſle, 
Thatthe leaſt ſeruantin Gds houſe ſhall haue: 
For in this holy citie mere they liue, 

Is treafure,which the mrld can neuergiue, 


H 3 Which. 


Which ſhall endure perpetually their ot, : 
Thelotand portion inthe liuing land, | 
A giuers gift, whoſe purpoſe alters nor, 
Burfor the length of endleſle time ſhall ſtand 

In all perfe&tion and ſecuritie, 

True holineſſe and perfect puritie. 


Whenthou with this worlds pompe and dignity, 
Which hereon earth did pleaſe thy ſoule fo well, 
Shalt beare thatſame rich glutton company, 
Whoſe burial's in the dreadfull vault of hell, 
Excludedfrom all mercy,comfort,grace, 
In thatſame endleſſe,cafekſlc, hopelefle place. | 
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T imes ſwifheſſe. 
T Run, I flie, I neuerſtand ar ſhy, 
There's norecalling of me beng paſt, | 
Wile men take hold, and meet ne in the way, 
Fooles firſt neglect,theirlate regent comes laſt: | 
He that will vſe me to his enlleſle gaines, | 
| Muſt ſpendtime well whilete on earth remaines; 


Mans nezlgence. 


| Hadatime in youth for leartings treaſure, 
I hada time to haue attainec grace; 
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I ſpent that time in worlds bewitching pleaſure, 

And with for time now time hath turn'd his face. 
Timeruns beforc,and inſtantly forſakes vs, 
Death poſts bchind,and ſodaine oucrtakes vs. 


Deaths powerfulneſſe, 


Makeall feare,that am a fearleſfe creature, 
The world doth euen trembleatmy name, 
EnderT am of all begun by nature, 
Proud fleth and blood in grauesof earth I tame: 
Though bittervntomany,{weetto ſome © 
Thatloath this life for loue of life to come. 


A view of this world the Globe 
of Vanities. 


Ooke,mortals,on this ſtage of earthly things, 
View well the changes of inconſtanttime, 
Begin at poore men,and go vp to kings, 
From humble hearts,to ſuch as loue to clime, 
From innocents,to ſuch as liue by crime, . 
From low to high, from high againe to low, . NH 
- Whatmanis he would worlds delights forgo? - | 
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Oh fond felicitie that all men find, 

On this vnſetled pauement of theearth! 

Where's nothing but perplexitie ofmind, 

None prouing ltill the periodto our mirth, 

Backe from ourgraue to our firſt houre of birth: 
Onely this blindnefle doth ſome fooles beſor, 
They liue in ſorrovw and they ſee it not, 


For whats a King, or mightic potent Lord, 
Thatlikea god, millions of people {[wayes? 
That ſaues and kils with his commanding word, 
Whoſe will the flattrer ſooths, and all obayes, 
Pray what's the pleaſure of his kingly dayes? 
Ithebegood (as great men goodis rare) 
His kingdome then is but his hourely care. 


What'sa great conqueror, whoſe name is fear, 

Like Czſar,or the dreaded T amberlarne? 

Whoby his ſword, Piramides hath rear'd, 

With bones and ſcalpes,and enſignes of the ſlaine, 

Lookeon him well and find him meetrly vaine, 
The fittteſt Epithet for him is this, 


T his mightie man,a mightie murdrer 6. 


 What'sagreattraudller by fea and land, 


Thardoth ſyrueytheworld with curious eye? 
Andces what wonders the Creators hand 


Wrought 


by 
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Wrought in the deepes, in vales, or mountaines hie. 


'* Whodothnot thinke this traueller doth lie, 


Though he tell truth? then what's a greater ſhame 
For man to toile and get aliers naine? 


Whatisittobe rich and pile vp ſtore, 

To build great houſes, titling them our owne, 

To haueabundance,yer nil cout more, 

Toriſe by many wrong 'dand ouerthrowne, | 

Whatis ali this when it is truly knowne? | 
Miſers oppreſſe,build, gather, ts this end, 
For vnthrift heires to ruine, ſpoile and ſpend. 


What is it tobe greatin peoples eyes, 

And to be puft vp with their bubble praiſe? 

Whatis the iſſue of their vulgar cries, l 

Their ſongs and rimes,and high applauding layes? | 

Here's onely all, itſhortens honors dayes: 
Whom the rude greete with ſhouts and zarlicke breath, | 
T he mizhtie hate, and haſten unto death. 


What is itto be faire,and ſo compoſed, 
That being earth, we yet ſeemeangeline? 
Tohaue in vsall beauties grace incloſed, 
And Yer fooles account vs moſt diuine? i 
Whatisthe end to be thus goodly fine? 
On beauties brow isthis inſcription plge'd, 
Trrareto find aperſon faire and chaſt, 
I Whats 
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Whatis it to be any thing indeed, 

That mortals in their dull conceits commend? 
Whatis it on the worlds delights to feed, 
And haue each vanitie on vs attend*, 

Euen nothing all, for here's of all the end, 


As we were borne with teares to ljue in paine, 
Death comes with {ighes and takes vs hence againe. 


Pp EIS 


eA ſumme of good deſires. 
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CG God which haſtal wiſdomeart commanding, 


in tny head,inſpire my vnderftanding: 
Almightic God,the obic& of true light, 
Bethou direQor of mine eyes and light: 
Dread God,whoſe word is ſacred and diuine, 


Bein my mouth.and guidethis tongue of mine: 


Mercifull God,the fulneſle of all grace, 

Be irl my heart, and purge that filthy place: 
Eternall God,on whom I whole depend, 
Beat my laſt departing andmineend. 


| Times Epigramme. 
gep Ceſar on carths ſtage,and a thy part, 


Shew now what monarch of the world thou art: 


Let Alexander in his bones appeare, 
That worlds commaunder while he lined here. 
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Come Nero witha ſheete about thineears, © © - 
Sec whothy tyrannie regards or fearcs. 
{ c<Achillsrowlethyſelfe fromout thy toombe, 
And ſee what man will giue thy weapon roome., 
He#tor,with that renowmed Hanxibal, 
Whatare you now but rotten fellowes all? 
You hada time of greatnefſe,now tis fled, 
Andeuen as ſuch hadneuer bin,yare dead. 
Iknew you when with dread you made men bow, 
Thendy'd,turnd duſt, and foarenothing now. 
Euen with the worlds creation I began, 
And haue ſcene all the courſe of linfull man, 
. His ſtate in Paradiſe that glorious place, 
His diſobedience,and his fall from grace, 

_ His baniſhment forth Ze for offending, 
And ſofrom ageto age all times deſcending, 
Vniill this inſtant yeare,fixe hundred fiue, 
Allthat are dead,and euery onealiue 

Isin my regiſter, I notethem well, 

| There's nota deed they do,but Tzme can tell. 

Earthis a ſtage,and mortals ators be, 

Thar play before my fellow Deathand me 

Alltragedies, for nota day you haue, 

But ſome are kild,and caried totheir graue. 

| There goes the King from hisimperiall ſeate, 

Euen with the begger,for tobe wormes meate: 

There noble and ignoble, foole _ wiſe, 

| | 2 


Shall 
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Shall lie and rot till the firſt dead man riſe, 
And thereall that haue bin do certaine ſhow, 
f That allwhichareto come,muſtthither 90. 
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| What one man likes, another lothes. 


Nto himſelfe as each man hath his mind, ' 
| Scuerall diſtinguiſh i in his appetites, 
/ Soarc his thoughts as variouſly inclind, 
One likingtheſe,anotherthoſe delights: 
Some oreedy hindes account the orcateſt pleaſure 
Oncly confiſteth i inthe gaining treaſure, | 
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þ - Oneloues no life, but where the trumpet ſterne, 


F Breaths deadly ſummons to oppreſſtuearmes, 
'y | Caring not where,gainſt Spaniard or the Kerne, 
18 So hen may liue in martiall hot alarmes: 

Lt) | Hewith Tphors dares to giueaduenture, 


| To raiſe a mount, the frame of heauen to <nter. 


| One being wrapt with forraine admiration, 

, Of lawcs,of cu tomes ,and of peoples natures, 
Longing toknow the climates variation, 

F Of monuments remore to ſce the ſtatures, 

S | How dangerous ſo cre delights to range, 
3s Till proofe approues the worſtin. greateſt change. | 
Others 
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Others to chaſe the timeraus Hart delight, 
Cheering the hounds with hornes rechinting blaſt, 
When ſome applaud the towring Faulcons flight, 
| + Thatnowhathceazd the moore-bred Mallard faſt, 
| And ſomeaccount as loſtto be that day, 
| When their eſtates they hazard not at play. 
\ 


But thou Calliopemy Muſe diuine, 
Mak'{t me neglect theſe fruitleſfe vanities, 
Thou doeſt my ſpirits from groſle carth refine, 
]* Making my thoughts at future glory riſe, 
For when the hinde,theſouldier,wandring knight, 
. Starues,fals,clay clothes,ſhall poeſie giue light, 
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P The Aratgnement of the world 


at Gods generall Seſons. 


| Hen that greatday of ſinners dolefull feare, 
VV ttc day of indgement for the quicke 8& dead, 


Shall bring ro doomeall deeds that euer were, 
With terror, trembling, horror, woe, anddread, 
The world ſhall be reduc'dto aſhes quite, 
Andall fleſhſtand amaz'd to ſee that fight. 
I 3 What 
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70 
What man by tongue or pen can make it knowne, 
The horror that mens hearts ſhall then partake? 
When the great Iudge of men ics on his throne, 1 
Aadcuery onea iuſt account muſt make, 
In this diſtreſſed ſtate what's to be done? 
Which way ſhall ſinners flie,or whitherrunne? 


The Prophets do giue witneffe to this day, 

And haue affirmed it will certaine come: 

Our Sauwtour warneth vs to watch and pray, 

With preparation forthat fearfull doome, 
When ſounding trumpe ſhall ſummon to appeare, 
Andyeeldaccount whatliues we liued here. 


Both Death and Nature ſhall amazed ſtand, 

Toſeereutued humane creatures riſe, 

The ſea ſhall yeeld her dead,as well as land, 

Allthoſe thatin her watery boſomelies, F 
Muſt make apparance atthe Angels ſound, 
As wellas they had graues vpon the ground. 


Then ſhall each ſecret conſcience be reuealed, 
The bookes of humane life be opened wide, 
Norttheleaſtthought can paſſeaway concealed, 
Butall in publike knowledge ſhallabide, 

All hidden things obſcurd within the hart, 


 Andeachreceiue his merit and deſart. 


What 
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What can the fin-defiled creature ſay? 

What aduocate will ſerue his caſe te pleade? 

Since the vprighteſt man that lives this day, 

Is debtor ynto hell and endleſſe dread, 
Worthy ofnothing forhis beſt done deeds, 
If Godin iuſtice gainſt hisſin proceeds. 


__Q thouthat freely doeſt of mercy ſaue, 


4  rS Vprighteſt Iudge,whom bribes cannot ſeduce, 


Pardon ofthee on my ſoules knees I craue, 
My guilt is great,andI haue no excuſe, 


Remember Lord thou didfſtto carthrepaire, 
Of finfull man thou hadſtſuth louing care. 


Wilt thou permit (O Lord) thy grieuous paine, 
Thy hunger,thirſt, thy tortures,wounds and death, 
Shall all be ſpent on my poore ſoule in yaine? 
Yea that ſame willing yeelding vp thy breath 

To God thy Father,to procure my peace, 

Shall veterly in powerand vertue ceaſe: 


Suffer not Lord, the true effec to periſh, 
Ofthy moſt bitter grievous bloudy paſſion, 
My fainting ſprite thereby reuiueand cheriſh, 
Thy bitter death's my ſweerſſt conſolation: 
Mild Tefus,l moſt meckly do intreate, 
Shew mercy on me from thy iudgements ſeate. 


Guiltie 
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feete that ſtraynd wander wide, 
me with thy phot: eions wink 
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